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This will be perhaps my last letter from here.
We hope to be in Wardha on 14th inst.

Cartmen seem to be having a fine time there.
50 carts working at a single job simultaneously must
be a record for Segaon. I hope they were all local.
I expect to see you hale and hearty.

Evidently Balwantsingh and Munnalal were a
Godsend for you. When I felt like accepting Munnalal's
offer and suggested to Balwantsingh to seek your
unbroken contact (^ER), I had no notion you would
find them almost indispensable. Anyway their being
with you during your illness and convalescence was a
source of great comfort to me.

The Madras basket contained apples. Did you
have them? They were all from Janammal.

Love,

B. Lore,                                                            Bapu

9-6-36
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[ On the early morning of the 16th, it was pouring
in torrents and we three (Balwantsingh, Munnalalbhai
and myself) felt practically sure that Bapu would not
come until the rain eased off. As the newly-built mud
cottage was still very damp, we busied ourselves with
lighting charcoal stoves and placing them in the comer
where Bapu was to sit when he came. Suddenly, in the
midst of our operations Bapu himself walked in, dren-
ched to the skin. ]
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